
THE BLOOMSDAY BROADCAST 

A Digital Carcass on “Finnegan's Wake” 

On Bloomsday 2018 Ergo Phizmiz (PLC) presented a broadcast with Lottie 
Bowater(/Depresstival) from the kitchen, in which James Joyce's 
Finnegan's Wake was performed as a cowboy novel 

The broadcast was edited and uploaded to Youtube afterwards, who kindly 
added their remarkable auto-captions service to the whole performance. 

The text below is a transcript of Finnegan's Wake, with interjections, 
introductions and brief digressions, in a cowboy voice, through a distorted 
microphone, through a temperamental internet connection. 



Bloom stays in there ladies and gentlemen which means we’re all think 
about James Joyce I'm here with with Lottie and Nicassio tone and acoustic 
guitar and we’re gonna celebrate blooms day today but we are refining 
Finnegan's Wake today upon the assumption that it was supposed to be a 
cowboy novel and as you know a cowboy needs many things but more than 
anything cowboy needs literature and because cowboy is need literature we 
figured that perhaps Cowboys also need their own versions of modernist 
literature and as it transpires Finnegan's Wake and you can see I am by 
myself as I am in a position of authority to tell you about this particular 
branch of modernism and just remember the Cowboys need Cowboys need 
modernism I'm going to read Finnegan's Wake as a cowboy until I get bored 
which I expect will be long after you have thank you for coming along and 
this is Finnegan's Wake 


* 


Little one pasty even atoms from swerve of short abandoned a brings us by 
a commodious vicious of recirculation back to host castle and involves 
super tristam viola the Moors rule over the short see it passing horror - 
North America on this side the scraggy Isthmus of Europe minor a wheel 
defied his penis solo war nor had top size rocks by the stream oconee 
exaggerated themselves to foreign counties for gills while they went 
doubling their Mumper oh all the time Nora boys from a fire bellows Misha 
Misha the tile of toaster at Beatrix not yet the venison after had a kid scab 
but and then the bland old Isaac not yet the olds fair in fantasy were Souls 
he sets the ropes with Funes enjoy rolled up a cap Osmo his jam or Shambu 
by ark like Rory and the rag and browse to be seen rings alone the apathy 

* 


Ail Baba dog era gotta come in a rom-com runs on Tehran's walsim for 



VAR Hunan scum - boohoo or an answer nope Avalon's fall straight all ours 
retail and later on lie down through all Christendom infancy the great folly 
off wall entailed at such short notice at the prosciutto Finnegan versus solid 
ma'am that the hunky hill head of home self throat the sands an Enquirer 
walk well to the west in quest of his tongue to tongue toes and they're up to 
them pipe on the gate some very strong soft food be me fear st. Lawrence 
save arms appeal with Lauren's appalling Kelly kill Kelly at all at all what 
chance cut leaves what castles aired and ventilated who up bidding me to 
love see induced by bought a go to tap solvers what true feeling for there's 
hey emor with what's drawing voice of Falls Jacob here house walled met 
the dust to the father of fornication is but all my shining star is embody how 
have veins fam most high heaven the sky sign of soft advertisement but 
what is su air worse sewers he oats of all now they lie in Pete yet Elmslie 
were asked slave foul if you but will rise as you must non so soon either 
shall the farce of the nuns come set down 

* 


Rush lit too far back firm masseur Jews before Josh from judges had given 
his numbers or the helvetica's cadet Deuteronomy Ion easy day he's turning 
struck seat at in a job for to watch the future of his face but error he swiftly 
stupid out of the game by the might of Moses very Walker was a vapor and 
all lances met their exodus of it off to show you what a pension joy key 
Chapman was and during might be odd years this man of hot cement and 
edifice isn't Oprah's Thorpe i/o building super build upon the banks for the 
livers by the sewing so he had a little fight the any of the little creature with 
the head herring Hans tuck up in your pardon her off while bail villas mitre 
head with goodly trowel and grasp and I her all overalls which he had bitch 
calculus Ponzi like Haroon children your birth he would Kelly delayed by 
multiplex Bulls the altitude and malt true until he's he saw by the light of 
the cure we're twins was born his round head staple of other days to rise and 
undress masonry up see Andy Jo Brand a long birth of a sky escape of most 
eyeful health and tolerably originated from next to nothing and Celeste 
playing the hymnals and all here architects to tiptoe obstacle with a burning 
bush above off its bobble top of with Lions of Tula's Clinton enough tools a 



bucket cluttering now the first we see to bear arms on the name was a 
Lovato for racing the board is Preston poor old named Burt with Hansel r- 
truth one origin ahead black hearse we've a horrid Hornet his suction fast 
with arches strung Elia love the second hooch is her husband man the 
hamlets ho ho ho ho mr. Feeny I'm gonna be this defendant game come me 
more than oh you survived Sidney's even higher vinegar fun you're gonna 
be fine the game 


* 


Well their agent I brought about that track I had nobody thunders day this 
municipal sin business or keep house still rocks is ear witness to the thunder 
of Arafat is but we hear also through successive ages that shabby call 
Rachel Calif I'd muzzle nemesis rooms that were black or dyes Whitestone 
never heard of Turtles out AB stereos wherefore in search for tightest 
missile sustainer what time we rise and when we take up to two feet before 
we bump down the pond our leather bed and the night met the feet of the 
stars for God to the DeBeers better than ways to the wet Santi other ways 
ways ways that that provokes coughing between the Jeb Mullins see me see 
prefer the coach Bracken show the sky then we'll know if the thesis is a fly a 
day she has a gift to seek on science y'all can Lancers helpers the dream 
diary he he 


* 


May have been a half misfired break of some sale but my game due to a 
collapse this of his bat promises as others looked at me they were extend by 
now 1001 stories all told of the same but so sordid a by hippies holier 
dabbles wrought with wall halls horrors of rolls rides car hacks stolen gems 
kiss veins tram trees Fargo ball as auto cam at salons HIPAA hobbly Street 
fleets turning taxis mega fog circuses warrants moats and bacilli Kurtz and 
Eric the gods and the hoist and the Jolly Brule and the PR in the coat and 
the Mecklenberg bitch bite his ear and the merlin barber locks his for old 
park corpse the bar the more and his light black work in stacks 12 pins a 



dozen and the newbie bus is slate feeding along safety first Street in the 
dairy galley peace newton around town though tail it's corner and the fumes 
and the hopes and the struck at home for this bail is indigenous Rome 
keepers and sweepers Dolan creepers thorium the third room and fans 
London borough that only up Brewer from the out fruits and roof for male 
reef of Yuba under his Hut bridge suits Tony one warning Phil Phil Kipling 
full his house filled heavy his heart eating shake there was a wall across an 
erection dim he stopped Rouge from a ladder damn he was dubbed um 
master Batum master bath to when a mom marries his Luke is all along for 
the whole world to see 


* 


I should see McCool McCool or why indeed dive at rhyme first a mornay 
sauce based site idea that Philippines Christmas wake at the who Lovins of 
the nation frustrated in their constellation and the duo dismally profuse it 
pleasurable elation there were plumbers and brooms and chariots and sailors 
and raiders and cinnamon to and all began din with the shout motion reality 
a gog and magog and rounds that McGraw to the continuation of that 
celebration until had and ahuna become extermination some in campaign 
for a s'more ken ken Kenan telling him up and selling him down he's stiff 
but he's steady his freedom Olin was he but he's some day labor and youth 
sharpen his pelvis comb tap up his beer he wearing this whole world would 
yeah he is 16 again with a deep growl fun day with gusty today wheels they 
lay in bra down another glance pad with Ibaka late so Tennessee for his feet 
and a barrel moment of joy Alice's horror is had T the two will the fluid 
hang with Bob all of the huddle 


* 


There is but young believe for the owl blow wills and view which is 
tautologically the same saying well him a being so on the flounder of his 
bowls like an old for growing babe Ling let we see table well CPG RTR 
letter plate hung from shockwaves bailiwick her from a stone the barren 



also from by the band surround the head from splitting the bill so Ireland's I 
he County excellent so please and all the way a horn from fear to fail his 
Bay's winds on mobile shall wail in rock found in swims Rams swamp and 
all the labor long night the bell bailed out bling nice a night of blurry bells 
her play the flute and tree feet Rockies oakarina oakarina weight ins and 
outs telling a tale of a tongue telling a total of a character pretty tall bling 
race record looking for what we are ditch the gross if we are about to 
believe so cool the back he passed the Kish across the old man social 
science rambu pussies falling down but we nice prints to the board was to 
sign the drawing of a - Pinto from the plush waves be his bacon head a loaf 
of sting pan fries Kennedy fret and ways hitch to the hop in his tail the glass 
of Dan who doubles homeless old darling ale alone would he would walk 
off his fraught stuff and sink teeth through that sharing the flour white 
Baldy be holding him with behemoth but he is no way most finish only a 
faded graph of the yesterday and seen all those Ruby comes cell Mosul are 
ancient from out the ages of the AG FM in old easiest old anonymous 
wallaby Camden packed away 20 so that's Neil's dad off for some and loose 
slice and good rig here yet we may not stay still the bomb so it cheap and 
for my wine to slumber even in our own night time by the siege of the trout 
laying stream at wrong so loves and Bonzo has a lien on it Koopa and Elise 
I put Libertines and purulent why is she being flags or flares Ricky red who 
suddenly chose he's with a mid mind or a better app anyway sure we all 
love little Andy Rooney only mean to say love Dale anyway and he went 
under her brow i middlemen sheen in he goes many goes dancing by yo 
runs alone slaps yo snores upon been heavily sequel easy to the quranic’ 
cabin didn't ask for his reasons pier your office 

* 


This is a feed swore didn't Verde grass stick-up starquake last fell on them 
by the month of the magazine's wall where a Maggie seen all with her sister 
and shawl while over against these bales lines being billed 60 all out loud 1 
beg sighs a fart bomb to her bomb Tara bomb lurk the all bushes decide by 
who living in weight of the up jock and Hawkins hence when the clouds roll 
by a Jania prouds eye view is enjoyable of our mountains mask now wall in 



stone that snow museum within some green distance to charm for water or 
loose come from trim the to quite wide village ETSU here show of 
themselves so Gilson this means the foliage is the print of these penetrators 
are permitted into the museum mount free well should the Pattie packings is 
Wang Qi Lang reduce remember symbol it's a bold God find boots boots 
pussy praying come to safe to sort that but for her pass key supply to the 
Janet Rick's the mistress Catholic 10 


* 


Greetings technical problems do you call the technical problems problems 
problems no you know I'm looking at there somebody there causing 
problems but just two is why we're going to continue reading Finnegan's 
Wake it's the it's the day where Leopold Bloom knows an adventure in 
James Joyce's Ulysses we really go on an adventure you so walks around 
but we're celebrating we’re celebrating blooms day today by reading 
Finnegan's Wake in the style of a cowboy novel until I get bored of the 
aforementioned book simply be he before before you do something strange 
has happened to my computer give me a moment because I can't see the text 
right now so come back there's the text right okay so we’re going to 
continue with with Finnegan's Wake by James Joyce now and we go back to 
the rusty passing a talented beginners 


* 


This is the way into the museum mind your hats going in now users in the 
Wollongong newsroom this is a fruit she's gone this is a friend kit this is the 
flag of the proof she boosts the captain's orissa this is the bullet that being 
the flag of the cruise ship this is the friends that firing the bull main the flag 
of precious salutes the Crofts gun up with your fighting for both foot funds 
this is the trough with one hat live old UNS tip live poll 'i'm happy this is 
the Willing done on insane White House to Colton hey this is the big swash 
the welding gold grandma jamming and his Bolton Spurs and iron ducks but 
it's poor the brass would the shoes and his magnates garters and his bangkok 



best boom they are sloshes and son upon easy and more troops this is big 
wide arms tip this is free like holding bond grout she down in the live net 
this is in my skill and English this is a scotch agree this get a demon is 
stupid this is the bog live holy and mortar and the lipoly embed about the 
birds ah go ma'am this is the padded like holy boy this means the bag no 
hug SAS a total bitch too much during my diary all of the carbon is far - this 
is Delian Al's this is mom temple this is long tips in this is the Graham home 
boat engine this is the crane barreling out to the tailor shops for three wide 
podiums this is the genies with the leghorns fainting to read in the 
handmade took the straddle G while making the warm besides the Willing 
though this genie is cooler hand the Lavinia hair and don't get the Panda 

* 


This is big well and Oh more more real towel scoop work outside on the 
flame to the genies six calibre horsepower catfish is me Belgium sneak in 
the spell appealed it was most awful grandma sunchat Cromwell this is the 
guineas Hastings day spats for her to hear forgave the whaling dome 
dispatching secret lines across the short front of me male chimp yoyoyo 
leave a hole for fierce I can feel a slight eyebrow big acting now that was 
chick tanks the guineas for the fuck neither willing no she she she Jeannie's 
a journalist as you carton all the volumes and the lipo limbs is gone boy 
fucking crazy on the warm wailing don't and the window is gone by cutting 
crazy on just one wheeling don't wheeling don't get the 

* 


Buzz breaking the sacred word with the ball up through the earth wailing 
zone this is wailing don't turn roll dispatch fact dispatch this flight on the 
reasons rare of the Belgium Salamanca ie ie ie chair guineas pastry you 
damn fairy and boots were willing zone that was the first joke damn fairy 
and willing don't take four tack hehehe this is me Belgium and his 12 mile 
cow shoots we tweet and stand forth form Rose fruiting the camp for the 
genies drinks and drinks up for he's Sunnah by Guinness that he’d stay on 



store style this is room she's balls this is trench this is missile truth this is 
canon fucker with the Pope no it's after 200 days indulgence this is the 
blasted terror laters genies and the Bonneville blue cheese this is like whole 
lives in the rowdy houses this is the Willing gold by the spoon is a core core 
to fire so their bills airplane this is camel remiss as flood ins this is sulfur 
means in action this is their law believe this is their panic burdens I meet 
again at our fish Toulouse this is willing don't fly wrong bro come bro this is 
Jenny's cry under weather goats with fin lambs this is Jenny's ridding away 
to their house to lay still on a bunker she ends with a nip nip nip each app 
and the trip trip I trip so Aries for their hearts right there tick this is me 
Belgium comes thank you thank your silver plate for kitchen the crepes in 
the boot of his canister for the pay this is the babe smartos royal devotion of 
the railway Jenni's gambhira stood a lark Adela Varens from the errors this 
is the pettiest of the live polio stop the thief spy on the Willing zone from 
his big white horse the Katyn hope Stonewall willing no one is an old match 
mom's romantic flat poems is nice how about this this let's sing do rig as a 
funk for the embassy this is the handle jamish in between the Julie boy on 
the Hennessy tip this is the week's the old will and don't pick it up the half 
of the have the lap problems from out of the blood this is the Hindu waxing 
brandy mat for a bomb shoot this is the willing bonehead can the half for 
the how do I pull ends up to the tail on the buck side of his big white house 
tick that was the last joke of willing don't hit hit hit missing is the same 
White House of the Willing don't coughing help Bradley's table spark with a 
half of my half of my whole limbs to install on the Hindu Lucy boy Nick 
Nick nibbles rat foul this is the C boy Madras how to resolve junk and 
pompous cry to the women go half power full power up this is the window- 
hole stable gentlemen Tim of his max Fox the curse again back up his big 
white hairs tip Bulls hockey I'll cook the noggin in it was way into the new 
G room my new boots going out 


* 


As a candle little health over month long windy down and down high down 
a down to numb a queenly mime and such reasonable where the truth of all 
cramp winds I'll surround the pill down the money every plastic dolly rough 



you can swap 50 items 5 or more and that's non the bird you gathering run 
little do a little free a little for a little while in kicks a little Sarah lately little 
wine a little canal a little health little pelf a little dog the bird a very capable 
and the bleep horrid fields under her 7 Ross Hills lies one long row his glad 
to side him scud old torched our pigeons para flume for northcliff s the three 
opposed have flapped its suddenly crank up tobacco to the krottas that's 
high winds try boobs answer whale tis well she never comes out when 
phones on shower oh and phones flashed with his Knicks the girls and when 
Tom's blowing tune cracks down the gales of thought no new below nablas 
on your live it er would be too much he a freak a bear in the leg and by me 
rolling eyes and only Eden Oh fie fo fum she gets does hope still buys will 
be buys here and it goes on so few now she comes these few little parodies 
bird hairy pop mother or a Pringle take in the island to skip it with P Liam 
high wise and baggy baggy over Becky back in the flash flash flash 
swinging its fix it like in packs boomer mera my bones picking here pass 
narrow pussy pussy pussy but it's the Armitage it's the nine milliliter poot 
cousin to mourn we wish for muddy kiss man's to the man who shot I've 
work ISM there to be a gorgeous true happiness child or everywhere kind a 
balmy and Susan's in the day we shall abroad she forward the coaches had 
light the better to pry who goes cute though see occur and shoes around at 
all small goods go into her knapsack courteous and wrapping buttons naps 
patties and flats of all nations clatters and scampers Maps Keys woodpile 
Pepa knees moon brooches blood-stained bricks in them boast not Gardens 
and masses of shoe sets a nickel in acts and photo all Michael and the loot 
leap arsenic gates and how it's a mooch ears and majors and maggots hills 
and vales with lost to toss some players bales and the last side comes for the 
heart buck light and the ferris sin Sun the sun's are that spirit with kiss kiss 
crisscross crisp case cross a new lives and sling 

* 


How dota folded how true the wife of her twin straight away forbidden to 
steal our historic presence from the past post prophet I called last will lakes 
as all lordy heirs and lady main decisions of a pretty nice cattle of fruit she's 
living in our midst to dad and laughing - all flowers for us her birth is 



uncontrollable with an A from her mask from her sampled kicking Aria so 
Sarah some Saleh if you asked me and I sack you who who creeps me lies 
and Rosie's fall never being two sides for ever picture prin the byways I 
Providence that's what makes life worth leaving worms a cell for said it's a 
sitting let young women run away with a story and let young men talk 
smooth behind the butler's back she knows her knots do anyway I love him 
sleep did you see then attend says he hid out with a grin says she and we all 
like married am because she is mercenary though the lands of the land lies 
under liquidation fleet and there's narrower hair brown or an eye Bush on 
this cloud brows face of hair chef water wellness shallow disaster and high 
some feet and sarch the shores of cockles to heatman she'll do a turf woman 
camp if the business own path to puff the blaze in the Sun puff puff and 
even the compte shall fall from the town's don’t quit the game in the big 
boobs lung ball of brandy monstrous as they'll be eggs for the breakfast 
come to mourn him son is side up with care so trees that there bears a 
turnover the tea is wet too when you think you can't stop right behind make 
sure you talk by him 


* 


Cowboys like scissors then as she is on the behavior I job and dayman's 
Bank MD rooting for firstlings and taking her tithe we may take our review 
of the two mounds to see knocked out of the handles here as it elsewhere by 
sixes and sevens like so many evils and cold means sitting-room sent briefs 
and some potato Creek in their swish-swish sentence and the tap tap tides 
playing Wharton's folly and a tree party on the plan calling the perk stand 
up Mako's mate straight for meanness but I ordered is proud we may see 
and hear nothing if we choose if the short leg bird ends of Corkhill the 
Berger Musa Barbara Hill Berger Gamble's of summer Hill or the Bergen 
sally's of misery hell or the country boss burger goes at the Constitution Hill 
so every crowd has it several tones and every trade has its clever mechanics 
and HR monocle has a point of its own own laps on the rise and Ivers on the 
lift and Citrix place between them but all we are there scraping along to 
sneeze out a likelihood that will solve them selves likes Rob Ulis rebus 
Hawking round his middle like kippers on the griddle old as he laid only 



from the macro ballroom hold hard to the micro bug appeared the Padre the 
whole of this sound that Irish sense really hear English might be seen 
royally one sovereign poem to be Rehan the mother coming out the music is 
by our Lawrence Osbourne and it was directed by Frederick wait Walker my 
friend and this is more Finnegan's Wake with musical injections so this dude 
loan so this is you though huh caution Ethel Lance how charmingly accident 
it reminds you with the app Washington Krieger that we used to be blurring 
on the watch wall of his in camp house you say I'm sure that time charitable 
shower with a mooch account chop a box mirror Mitchell was listening I 
see the remains of the out some gravel murder we're used to be blurry to tall 
man the think of us use weep he is only pretended to be snug in at the 
Jubilee heart for a second exist ablation of fiery Carolee it is well loads 
locked for himself and see the polity dbl Simone's alive all film film film 
thin for the grams fun for all thumb thumb thumb to dr. pols pics on two 
things least wheatstone's magic fire they will beat ugly forever they will be 
likening for all up there will be three tumbling for over the Hogs Accord 
should be there's always four things that f-4c our hero Tory Mammon Luger 
is his grand old his story or ammonia boreal or a Lewis book amazing ft in 
nineteen our scheme there solve failed tell Heather smoke cloud we've hot 
Raziel sau palm and here now they are the fear of urn Tito tities aluminum 
they are a bold muscle did upon an older man I I do my exam a shoe on a 
pure roll Bob and I hope triumph Tom moods and Orban maybe O'Brien 
oblige be desired in a dear dear whoa limas marches van a pen no wait your 
North Pole pulsed and soul and all so car 

* 


So how idle is wine turning pages on pages of innocence with an elite play 
Popeye anti-pop the leaves of the living and the boat of the deeds animals of 
themselves time in the cycles of the Vans ran the national bring pass a little 
wise to pass 



Eighty men like to answer em that's wounded upon a group wide wild fist 
which lay in the run oh bloody words up a toad Liam five six six ATM 
bonfires night of this year after the deluge a chrome that had a working 
catch for the hand dad tunes from the by looking under the blanket for kiss 
she ran for this office vie for a cow right I also didn’t be mean sold but she 
found herself sat closed heart go they consume small elegant broke so rich 
and sweat blow every words at her so five six six ad but this time it fell out 
that a brazen love damsel grieve so Bravo solace because that puppet her 
minion was ravaged off by the ogre / if it is bloody or ism Valley Oakley a 
Bali filling 3282 sons of the novel bold Angela's good manners have these 
Serbs home who shows can't hide him crime this promise was ass anthem 
and drill the hole decent people candy wins Winehouse and wrote a piece of 
powers blog words to double somewhere parent lean in the gam no gap 
between it message Alito vs and the dominant the coffee is must've fled with 
a stroll the bailiff love grows around charged him pull the shell Trump 
arrived from the xl2 most Imperium Bolton summer faith on the denim and 
gals bambam with leader Ram misfit aside damn in there is land of enrolled 
coast fine covered by six marks and nine pins and Metal Men for the sake of 
the slavers Ross while that the only now going to gain in Iin really here as 
an up shoot of military and civil engagements that are ganna curbs light 
onto the shuffle for taking the same fine some converted by metal moon to 
the drawers of his neighbor's safe now after all that far-fetched and para 
dreaming of jingyan or clearly if we are ears eyes and the darkness when 
you're totally alive from the visiting toll how is Leon radical or different 
dues and Logan lake itself stretches for us our freedoms plain Lane Neath 
stolen time the paralyzed with his truck young prick it by prayer consist 
from their blood summer tivities amazing rockin grasses to hurt trim of the 
shams lowly in the sky up is a vamper great let's do for donkey's years since 
the bouts of heavier and hairy man the cold flowers of you stay in a ballet 
alone the dust roses choose doubt goats tails hedges tulips oppressed 
together then by sweet brush town on land twined lights and opera and 
through four rings round them during the chilly out of peril of Helia Ganz 
the four morias riddled with 2f of the diggings and the Ox men is being 
pestered by the fire bugs and the joints have thrown up the Jerry bill into the 
caverns sand sand little only breeding this child's follow the to the sea a year 



year and left tears those pack seal and buttonholes at quadrille the cross the 
sand reason with now off to us fresh and all made of all smiles as an easy 
lowly 


* 


That was with the fans bein being confusing home then they were when 
thicken folks were in a winnin song Tom for common or Ambala fiancee's 
man of thought clerk sub-servicer hump the blonde a sawed-off broom now 
she gets that made me error digging now the biblical dams are counted with 
the have a fallow to Anne's time Cano is face of dumb build silly and they 
fell upon mom another and themselves they have fallen and still now an 
item I got your doll befores and fields of their shot only call me ear I will to 
be bubbly later pluck me whilst I blush well may they well Mary and 
profusely must be true for that saying is as old as the house lady boy all my 
little wheelbarrow isn't it the truth I'm telling you to have pins and slippers 
that shimmy and shake Tim Timmy camtonz her tempting town lemony 
flippity tweet ow hop 


* 


In the name of my name is Carl on the copter and palette songs of artha 
loan losses grow bigger be he for shaping speed may hopes head spring his 
claws but he have lots of short chains and only long that's petrol his momma 
muscles most mysterious it is slaking nothing out of something bringing 
down he seemed that the dragon man he is all been focused on the keep leaf 
by here or it comes tipple sack soon the agility of a brewery mer exile grills 
or the ramping riots of pure eosin through rios Mladic who here saw to 
remain ham and his evidence that mentioned daddy Leslie over set his fire 
defenses and these trials of slits marrow bones Kate he can perhaps 
phosphorus the pillory way too hurtful of color come on fool particle whose 
ear woman blows smoke syrup scusa Charlie guy you taller de dumbest and 
you tough to tips cohesion you speak again gliese hmm Emil Saxo mm clear 
also to the boot let us swap hats and it's check a few strong curbs we hear 



very yeah yeah they're the best of blue tea treats 


* 


Dude Utah mud mud cetera dude are you Jeff muck some parts you you're 
not Jeff moon but no only another dude well what is the matter review but I 
became a star stomer cute but a hahahaha audible things are because how 
ma a Buffy sir to his pocket word ma the end was a dumb tar for used or to 
be he you unit side your voice are almost inedible to me the comer bit skin 
more wise Bowl as if I were you ma yes has it has a tendency or boo boo 
boo Rua sir I trouble from wrath and mine mines when Iranian Jew one I 
gold black Bisons is Bisons let me for all your hesitancy across the Koala 
Trinko here have a syllable coin a peaceable guy and this is good for you 
MA Louie Louie how wouldn't I not know it the in terrible great cloak of sin 
rich silky shag seed merely fault arises for wand out and borrow grills 
growls II he was poked on that at tentacle spot he where the library's my 
work there where the mrs. Mooney minute and pass Juke simply because 
his taciturn Patel's are wrong story shortener he don't think the whole ball 
rolls Robin gas on the soil he of my just how hoodie stolen at the Brooks 
house by a river future load old marshy wigwag for North's life my Samuel 
or the ball on the clunker freaks warm wrecks room I could snort ham on 
the spew me horn with his woolsley side in by the neck and certain indeed 
Brian Devlin Jew boy raw honey on me where I can burn really for standard 
we’re from start to finish in such a path what is your rudder damn Bharata 
unheard-of am um see me see you dude ma why agreement the south is say 
boca dumb link round word this outfit I'll and you still see how old you play 
to my elders humphrey and ours where i want well when will to be we are 
the Sultans where it will be city by law or lisman where by a drug cigarette 
smoke Cygnet who's finished their pump that ear him rumor river mayor 
marriage true race is sweet and bright nor alluring room hitter crash chase 
was there insurgents and school of their requiem countless missing live 
stories of nana fallen by this lage latest flow flakes leaders from a lot like a 
wasp wizard all world works now are all to to the mound it's this tasters 
heard a from her pride oh they pride jute stench mutt CS lewis hear another 
lie the large by the small and every night life also will this strange babylon 



the great grand hotel with his chisel house have buddy are weak drunken on 
ill it like he is equal to n equal in the sound symmetry which is leave as love 
Jude mutt may London life by the fierce wave be hound dance bone son and 
then a straw smell swallowed them all is house of yours and not same Rick 
dust and being homeless the same road turn he who rules me reading all 
fours oh so Newcastle Turk so crumbling Selma soothe the fair for 
homeland humbly be fair but speak it also system older your wished you 
wish muck the giant perfect eul's with the em in the faith jus how ma here is 
vice King's grant quad muck or are you a stony did you you Jude Oh am 
Tom for struck thing mom 


* 


Stooop pure absent-minded and his clay book while furio's and sons please 
stooping this.l up babe can you reach as we male have it out already it's 
world it is the same told of all the Bennetts misses you nations on this edge 
nations chick-fil-a the last damn plugged in left for sin by thing gold is 
given to the Medes and horses the ender channel loss and the gain of our old 
hot and burg in the days when added clouds walk peers in the ignorance that 
implies impressions of mixed knowledge defines the name form wets the 
wicks it conveyed Tom’s hat the sweet and sensation the drops desire that 
refused to attachment the dog's death the bitches birth that entails in shoes 
of extensionality but with a rush out of his navel reaching the read reviews 
of romance with them at auricular vive Leon view this we are continues to 
be quickie the hot seller 1 need you share the fuck waz of which list assess 
savior thrust at all about hours forwards backwards like York Senate the 
term party hearsay figurines building who's arming a mountain mountain 
arming bellicose fearing see here further his little f G is for firing all 
deflated for fall faced at the east all 1 faith face at the waist whole you Phi 
of WAP and dumped um mace to mace when apart so fatigue his duty for 
the hollows be to Brody use a quite for kunia interest a silver include fatigue 
fees of quiet a peculiar interest in as little as there's a pellets that make the 
Tom Tony's payroll right ragnaroks and with these rocks orange tangos 
wrangled rough and right go wrong wish 1 wish you I did that Vic is for 
thorn that's fuckin spoil like thump OH straighter thrust for vengeance what 



nice old method mix a midden hide hoard of objects always beats camels 
Dolly's Alfred's baby's core max and dalton's outlet heed those stoop to 
please are here Creek is from age but all now quite excellent and Old Baldy 
wobble bar is called worth of wiper grass sea snake worms every side 

* 


When it is James Jones day I get Jessop as cowboy and so for the last hour 
or so flanked by by Lahti who is everything Lawrence Osborne's the mother 
from mahogany upper group which is a which is entering the sound mix as 
we go we're reading Finnegan's look inside of a cowboy sick is for thorn 
that's fuck in the foil like a thumb fools three-door thrust for vengeance 
want some nice old Nancy makes a midden hide hoard of objects all its 
beats camels dollies out for beetles for max and Dalton's all the tea eggs and 
stuff to please our here creek is for me and all now quite half swing an old 
wall the worst hog worth why the grass see the snake worms ever side 
nobody did that fucking they didn't know didn't scroll down minute accent 
wax some Frank's ex and wise one my Wang Wamba three day old one 
before two nurses won't make a plausible three and hide in behind starting 
off with a big bowl of our and three legged coppers and IVA bring Jesus's 
with a message in the mouths and a hungry filled I leave weight of LeBaron 
queue to corn and we can all horsy what in the ender Softail to infer with 
waton hand and you of squat are an anti squat and pumps protons to squatter 
to see us to be everytin Nick where are the sons of the saw it sums then 
some G my little sons when those is not to be ya pursue sis and Sally hose 
dusters of name a Kuzon an answer damn a damn two infinities true there 
was an ellos de hoses had no lump and pap here in the waist and my 
Mountain and sprung for the my keys to let flee all was of ancient tree he 
gave me a boot sounds on at night the wind I quiz to live with for what and 
you ends the clock up at the world mind is was and will be right in its own 
rules forever ma'am on all matters to fall under the ban of I am for rational 
sentences for the last milk camel the hawk vein frothing between his 
eyebrows the stills murder before the tomb of his cousin Charlie and where 
his dates tethered by the Parliament service but the horn the drunken the day 
of dread not now a bone the Pamela Rams skin chips and Chaplin cut them 



up always leave them Tara Cooke and the mother and pot and gue tomorrow 
with his prolonging chart intently fast and great prime must ones for 
omnibus step rub Rick ran out the wordpress else there's no virtue morning 
al Cora on for that for that bomb born is what Pat peers meet up made of hot 
sand hands and missus and Prince tell you he finally don't not all and like 
me for the acquaintance of Miss patatas mister stoking on the little top 
Toki's Phil Stokes he heart has spelled me how every word will be battled 
over to carry threescore and ten top tips sickle reasons doubloons giant 
means forehead be darkened with mom who would sunder tilde lift my 
home who who opened it clothes there of the door cry not eat there's many 
smiles and on them with city mains firm answer and the parks of dog 
fucking light but look what you have in your hand sell the moveables scroll 
emotions marching all of them a goal and patent Zing's and for every busy 
Aries awaits a bit of a horror tale to tell 

* 


Once Upon a Time two behind the lettuce leaf and threes among the strum 
Levante heads on the cheeks pick their teeth and the donkey he behaved 
again you can ask your ass he believes it and so cutting me only Wallops 
have used that one of the why for full debarments for there was the age 
when hooves ran high of a note in the chop life of a palm full grave of a 
famiiy of levity golden use the wand and Galvin a watt the mischievousness 
made a man loop Mount Mary daddy was reverse the gas by the frisk of 
refreshed and a pretty Parikh may facies lay game this sneaky woman from 
the tripper Ito expectantly be Valen tine bound tonight she's a very best 
widow named good oh so sure he was here not we played easy gentlemen 
young of nori so we need beanie vee come to see had weeks if he knew 
listen listen I'm doing Nick hark the horn and trees and the lark notes 
written 


* 


It was of a late late land time ago in an old stained L when Adam was Dell 



his madam means fitting Warner shells when multi naughty man was every 
bully in the first legal River robber that ever had her anyway everybody to 
his lust aching eyes and every Billy lives eloped with everybody else and 
your old man who threaded bum head high up on his Lenny pounds lady 
called hands on him something is too little given his cousin's about 
Christopher and Hillary what healing they're done you know help Loffler it 
was holding rocks cast Anderson s and B Dermot who come to keep her 
with it and all these evil or the cream cream and the brand queen poems you 
wanna made her with torrents the dour and she lit up and fire and the blaze 
and spoke key to the dour into Pettyfer Uzi and among coupons why do I 
am a local black plus a horde of bees and that was how the skirt Misha’s the 
game but the dye our hair worded a grace and dude knows how shut so her 
grace old malice kid snapped up the gym and the Christopher name into the 
shanty Wenders she went rain rain rain yah man who for last after her with 
South Durham skull stop thief stop come back to my ear stuff but she's 
ordered this to him like Liam and there was a brand whale at same Sabbath 
night a falling angle someone in Ariel ran clean went for a forty years work 
and told mom and she was blessing that the love swaps off the kid so clever 
sucks and she had a for Paulus masters but at all Kenneth ticks and to come 
boarded him to the volunteer all good he became a looter man so then she 
started to rain dance rain and be read Tom she was backing into your van 
booth is in the breeze you've seamless and jiminy with hurry there pair from 
late at night another time and where did she come to but the bar is bristling 
yon van Hooser had his Baron foulbrood Till's ground and Salim all she can 
warm hands with himself and the jimothy hillary but i'm in their first 
infancy were below - she ringing coughing click grow older mister in the 
print queen nipped the Paley one and she lit up a gaming red coffee black 
airings from the Elkins and she made her winner before the wicked saying 
mark the Twite why do I am the look-alike to pasa parties in Chelsea the 
wicked and learning her majesty so her Manistee aforethought set down 
with jiminy and took up a gym and the lily pathways - Bolin's land she rain 
rain rain and y'all fine booth of leavin at her with loud fine gael stop Dom 
stuff come back with my hearing stuff but the band queens for I did I'm 
liking it and there was a wild old grand whale at Lawrence II night of star 
shooting somewhere an aerial and the prank queen went her forty years 



more internal mmm and she punched the curses of Crocker well with the 
male of a top in the lemony and she had a for illogical mana tricks to touch 
him his tears and she reported him to the onesearch and all sicker and he 
became Tristen so then she started racing raining and power changes she 
domitor she was back again y'all upon Ruth is the malaria turned her 
wrapper back and why would she at all it not by the word of his mansion 
Pole of another nice lace 4/3 chomps yovan Luther had his hurricane 
accepted the pantry box ruminating his hoes our stomachs Darrow dare and 
to give any tougher trees of the dummy or hollow on the water clocks 
hissing and spitting role in imposing let me polity naive ride and in their 
second infancy and the Fran Queen if the plan can laid out and valleys laid 
twinkling and she made her witnessed in front of the art play of try I'm 
asking mark the trees why do I am a look-alike three pots of horrid apiece 
but that was how the skirt fishes end up for the Campbells coming with a 
fork length of lightning Yvonne who the owner gives himself the old terror 
of the same pain hip hop handy half out through the pipe holes and dark 
sight of his three shuttin castles and his broad ginger or half the Miss civics 
Charla in his a loop him that his bull bragging soap same gloves and his left 
foot freaks and his Kanaka Bandolero and it's her friend and I'm keyless 
come bucks I could run yelling rublon orange memory violence in 
domination to the whole long to the strong for the bogus bills and he 
clubbed his route him to his ec hitch and the organ and the sticks but spec 
for her to shut up shop Daffy and the Duffy shots he shuddered glass her 
Hawk husk old cool room Babu right up or away all grown women couldn't 
hurt room a full nine Jilly fate chili bumble economy over increase for one 
man in armor was effect match always for any girls on the shirts and that 
was the first piece of a leader at par 3 on the fleming bloody flat jurist world 
how kursi the Tyler made us we posted an hour Wally in capital surf all 
shout out cb2 ee and be the prank queen was to hold her down the shape and 
the gemenese was to keep the peace way 

* 


To get the wind up thus the wholesomeness of the burg affiliate it's the 
whole of the pause Phoenix culprit X Nikki la mala comes nickel mats 



Bonham Hill real ones in company billeted let's be proud of breast high dry 
only for that these will not breathe upon nor honest nor Iranian the secrets 
of this sourceless and that's quarry silent exhale fee no one's well Id gentian 
feste knees Livia no Enza wall can have gone ham frown the Ford URI 
intuitive straight for it moose at hand words Dan of bottles in the far ear 
Merck is vales a Darkling with late she left path to him all the time of 
thought you'll fuckin Vallum FAL she he she hos she hard to Allah her fluke 
if he could bad big twig her in Palpa buns he half years the sound waves are 
his Buffett ears they Trump him with their Trump's the wave of Rory in the 
wave of who shed in the way of of haw-haw hard and the wave of never 
heat them horse loggers and listen to mine lamb loft by the neighborhood's 
tress and her petrified in his offspring saves and suckers the moaning Piper's 
could tell him to face back the loudly one has low beer devours of how but 
for his whole halibut or her but to her cooter PO the liver laQuan whose life 
we drink at how big for her to doing for a windfall I'll breathe in while she 
give is they would not be holy spire on the town normal vessel flouting in 
the talk they have a flying about you nor an eye on a play cash cash in nova 
meal but by small flight nor too little tall and tall and naughty hymns to the 
conveniens he took him and he took out by the skill of his till for himself 
and all belonging to him and he sweated his crew beneath his own hospice 
for the living and he earned his draft the dragon fallen and he made Faos for 
us and delivered us to fall weevils a Mane that mighty Fiberator untrue 
chick that rubric her own began he did our ancestor most worship totally 
thought of a better one in his window was house with that blush mammal 
upon him from here Santa dear Sam and what a game whispering grasses 
waking from a a game when the fiery bird December's I'm willing it be so 
sooth my elder to his younger shall be said have you whines for my 
wedding did you bring bride and bedding will you move for my getting is a 
wake whisky at Boca and a milking duel did you bring the doornail now be 
easy good mr. Fenimore sir and take your leisure like a God unpinning and 
don't be walking abroad sure you'd only lose yourself in Heliopolis know 
the way to roads and capella vas through the winding thereafter the Calvary 
the Northumbria in the fifth Baron Watson’s raid in the battle more wet your 
feet maybe with the foggy dudes abroad meeting some sickle bankrupt to 
the Codex donkey with the shoe hanging playing cabbage and cattle rustler 



snoring with an impure infant on a bench for tone you against life that's 
worth we're too hot and Devin is hard as new news a late for entangle 'some 
one lusha than its neighbor and franchisable fields but let your ghost have 
no grievance you better officer where you are prime signed and the full of 
your dress bloody waistcoat and all remembering your shapes and sizes on 
the pillar of your baby curls under your Sycamore by the cattle border 
mandatories clay will scare the ballrooms and all the one pounds gloves 
flask brisket kerchief ring and Amarula the whole treasure or the pyre in the 
land of souls with home in blind there all compiled on lemon no bucket 
nozzle on the gringas god and will be coming here y'all plaster a few gravel 
and bringing your presents won't we Finian's and the only center speed a 
little stint you off is it druids not chapter than limit jets penny turrets and 
dodgem eyes you buy in suti stores but offerings of the field Millia Dory's 
that doctor favorite Eve a medicine man talk to good new topic paps a 
passport out and honey is the holiest thing ever was hive Coulomb and 
earwax the food for glory mind you keep the party in extra company yield 
to light and some goats milk sir like the mayor used to bring you your fame 
is spreading like basilica's open since the fins are Lauer's fight you all the 
border and their whole households beyond the Bosnians and they calling 
names after you the men here is always talking if you sitting around on the 
page cheek under the same roof tree over the bowls of Mamre wherever all 
thehomes hallow with the plant still the dreams in the san nails and 
admiring to our soup for shillelagh where the palms sweating highs in the 
mark of your Man Yuman all the toothpicks over our nation's chewed on or 
chips chaff in the batter block if you're allowed and saw and let down its 
hell from the owner of the load it was the paddock planners my pack of 
planning for when you were undone and every point for the lapse of 
goddesses be sure to label asses how the free was easy the game old gum 
the do be seen skull but that was a plan for you as fire in the mall be God 
but he was the GOG he's done gone now we have to find the source of his 
setting but peace to his rate lambs about it with the last league long rest of 
him while a million cannibalize our justice sweeps timonium man the in the 
gray Aaron's employ and on during all Pike County like you they say no no 
okay board are king bumpkins son came honking 34 fell down Street well 
virtues for the ring round Pakistan the college boy the rise above fortunes in 



the 40 bit funeral the campus our cars if you is all ability itself most Rifkin 
life who take awarded still won all way you like to leave the cable who was 
the medical editor praise Midnight Madness will call they can take you up 
the pure perfection and later bag Reynolds tried to share a link up but as 
Hopkins and Hopkins buddy you were the palais de magie any chance to 
tell you we cost him the journey all buckle off since you had jerusalem 
faring in our shenana yeah that gave me a cock the PJ from uncle Naraku 
saggy stubble for all angels day so man the priests have worms installed and 
table Papa vestry come there when you use hair grows weaker behind the 
leafy let's see hep ha her are there roll salmon times there too we salute you 
the whole bad it's fall complains and jackboots in clot in these waiting for 
them at the time your heart was in the system of the she-wolves when you 
Christie handies in the tropical Africa your feet are in the closer burger 
you're all allies in the region of suppose and that's the shores you were born 
your shucks tell us well and that Texas is told linen the lonesome woman till 
the fire is in the drop in the tracks baby be not arrested the head Bob the 
rupture of Temple of Isis token cow mom said I know the method or I know 
be salvation boat for we kept all the valley Brahma nation who come as 
amber without being invoked his coming is I've known all the things with 

* 


As a cowboy novel and so we will continue because I just talk it's less 
entertaining someone just click so when when when when I said the concept 
I said we're doing Finnegan's Wake it's a cowboy normal and the clicked off 
but but but they would just read when they saw the description we're 
competing swaying as a cowboy novel so you don't like my favorite 
Finnegan who aches the cowboy novel and then they don't wait for me to 
tell you and then leave it's just idiotic everything's going on the same or so 
appeals to all of us in the old homestead here copying all over the sanctuary 
bad screens man floor hands or the hom for breakfast water gone for lunch 
and dinner chime as popular as when Billy the first was King and his 
members man in the died man the singing slop in the window gate lady 
crackers and dr. chapels by cold : they're smart that's a baited soup aside 
brother seagulls Sarah meter could drop when Riley Parsons failed coal 



short but we're playing about fucking the yard and borrow these up for 
game agreeing to it the lads is attendance fool this is regular sir spelling 
bees knees with half the tan see and turning out tables my mud application 
all for the books and never pay again smashes after tumble glass stars to 
Timmy the tosser tis really the truth no isn't it Roman Patrick you ordered 
the double-sided janitor the morning they were delivered and you'll be a 
grand free entirely when the right hand seizes well glove arm knows Kevin's 
just a dope with his chair up cheek chalking overs and wall there's a lamp 
and school foul bag and mix paint post was not bad with diggings and if the 
seat for milk you could leaves old by the I love sick the devil does be in that 
connects to the Jer sometimes the town town plan by making positive 
income out the last of his labor yeah right in the blue street overs stasia and 
James child Samara she'll be coming for this sure to chooser and a wider 
goal with the Church of Ivan to rekindle clean with state but the SC 
Shanahan was let down their search to remember Sen or Lunas convent they 
called a halt and many her lips were so eroded Bany and pr2 / Bell when 
the red - riots on about her well I declare Desmond's the lens was 
manifacturers I'd post her those powders from every game in the town she's 
making a rap at Lana's twice nightly with the tambourine Tim Tamara's of 
the whirligig McGee's beat Zack at trucha flat to dilate your heart did go 
he's an area DS man with your knees and my quiet and repose you're on the 
board ship holding here for Zeki liars and make Ostrom it's a once proposed 
Burmese like I'm in court that cure for the clean car because you swamped 
enough some portabella to float the pomeroy that's neither here Pat corner 
fetch new you Tammy eight female and to ramble which year's longbows 
where misty swaddling when it's large mom when mysteries for k900 sleepy 
so Ivan I'm queer behan and old Kate in the butter trust me she'll do no 
juggler lovely with the wars to venir postcards to help build me Muriel 
tippers I'll rip your traps a sure sure there are we put in your flop again sir 
for you did or didn't we share stubborn so you won't be a stump entirely nor 
sugar gremlins 


* 


Stem-wheel is calling strong I seen your missus in the hall like the crew 



nevere hurrah its ourselves it's fun too don't be talking jerks in the story and 
hairy chat Walla me hair cap storing graphs woman plows this good trout 
shakes hands Dibble a hateful wrong with a row near Alexis salad bowl tip 
does be owned in smartypants hours on the Pollux is wool around perfect 
cushion watching her sewing a dream again ever the tale is daughter 
stitched to her last a while waiting for wind and a fire the enchanted Mack 
the coin more NESTA's to fall down the flute it's all level launch the flows 
no pussy who if you only were there to explain the meaning best of man and 
talk to her nice and Google himself but lips would moisten once again and 
when you drove with her to fender any fair walk with rains fear and ribbons 
there all your hands were employed so she never knew she was on land or at 
sea or swooped through the blue my arrow was bright she was flirting some 
man and she's flutter some yet she can second a song and adores a scandal 
when the less folks come by fond of a concertina in Paris passing when 
she's had her forty wings for supper after Kenna cannon and 1 believe 
dimpling and is near Milan Charis audit reading her evening world see it is 
smarts full-length or Swagger's news news and all the news death a leper 
kills feller and Fez and Racine's it's Tolman's still a star with unlucky going 
aways opportunity fair was the China floods and we hear these rosy rumors 
ding towns he knows about all same hairy chap she's seeking herself scholar 
performs freely adapted to the null virgins myth they'll be bluebells blowing 
and salty suppo cos the night she signs her final it's here z but that's a world 
of ways away till track clause time no silver ash or switches for that one 
whilst lettering candles flare out of Stacy's how are you worth of waste in 
the noblesse these atoms and so the would pay action ears Harris's brown as 
it ever was and witty wavy propose now fin no more be that same see 
nothing could I possible wind again for being that same st. it's a substitute 
of a hooky salmon there's already a big pot of red light of ramen on the 
pregnancy's of his own of the hum of the portals that it is totally chopped 
illicit lurching back Lord major or word babe old late can flop his hapa 
loops to leave a lift in a baking bread gr long if Bo we the breezy side fish 
home the height of Bruce the chimney and it brought the hall as Phineas 
Farnum pumping and share the shoulders he save your hand he's such a 
green fella with a pop wife and pickle air supply hired three nights little 
clinkers to trimming bugs and 1 pinch of himself and anything he hurts to 



me Kirsten was ever seen doing what your poor fella saw he was never done 
seen when cold pictures no wait the clouds a boom for child he's in the 
freezer 


* 


F irst his sure for one thing what Sheriff Torah voucher cars and Matt take 
mate puts out that the man whom the chief ngerous overseeing as we 
thought you'd get worthy up the name came at this time colored plates we're 
relating our parochial firm one time on another with a bomb brush you 
know all of a weary the twins turning down the baby but if they we saw her 
Cavazos first visiting scooter with a with globe Hutton Watson when should 
a prowl first agree that Dead Sea Doo Gong up dick dripping from his death 
as being reap reaching himself like a fish mummer these silky ten years 
after since his Chevy vice I had in a growing horror ish unders turbine also 
that fat in the bulky up he gloats about that he's and EFI aided our all 
defender was Hume I'll calm you and then sexuals from his nature which 
you made gauge after the findings was put under him in lations at languages 
punting suit and razors beef and tall rising 

* 


We’ll stop there for a little while you know so keep me I am here nobody's 
Colonel watching some mother will is there be so shuttle later if I sit here 
rambling long someone to come along maybe it's gonna be Elvis hair North 
England who know for a long time and he’s not gonna know because he's 
outside having a cigarette he's not gonna know he's tender things I've seen 
and so he's gonna live his life I've been a state of decapitated knowledge 
which is what a lot of you people I see out there living your lives and States 
decapitated knowledge and this I'm afraid to say Albus Heron is normally 
exception to this rule he's living his life in a state of sort of a catatonic 
Hamptons because he doesn't know now about the warm words I'm saying 
that page person sooner or later I'm going to start reading Finnegan's Wake 
to your game but for now like because nobody's watching I was just going 



to sit here and talk to you and you know we can catch up and then you 
know when somebody comes in and we can continue with her Josie and oh 
but here so we’re gonna continue with this really long and really boring 
project hmm and I think I found the place where I had stopped last time 
exon flax and thread sex and wise one by one place be three dates home 
long before tomb nurses mom makes a plausible free hiding behind starting 
up with a big ball of borne three-legged coffers and I have a grand G this is 
with the message in the mouth and a hundred fell Dunley ways of liver and 
cubed to come on a week until all Horrors II while in the end the tall tale to 
infernal them with Wotton and view of squat or an anti squatter and Propst 
prone entice quarter to say to us to be every Tim Nick Larry of us sons of 
the sod sons little some gay little sons when us is not be every su sis and 
Sally of us Ducks does of man and sire damn damn to infinities we have a 
little pause here Oh s Nikhil our model comes maple mass bone them heal 
real Wang Xing company bility last four proud a breast high and describe ol 
if the bad deeds will not breathe opposed nor on December Iranian the 
secrets of this source was this chorus I ex-husbands hungry game confess 
today's Livia no answer a Walton cap is on here in France or do you read me 
Woody's frequent moves him word in bottles in the heart it mark his bail too 
darkly with lit she listening all time of function bow I lost my fucking place 
it's a giant X two minutes and I lost my place digitally and now I've gone 
back to where was earlier and you know I don't get I don't get funding I 
don't know I to go to the fucking other side of the world to try it to try and 
get anybody for anything I do yes is reading Finnegan's Wake as a cowboy 
tonight all Bloomsday who else is doing this nobody's only me only me and 
that is why I see on this wall and I've replaced in the text and you know I'm 
gonna find anything anyone to stop them I'm gonna stop the video and then 
and then I'm gonna look for it again but basically the point is is nobody else 
it's nobody else is doing this on the blooms day you know no Mia is reading 
Finnegan's Wake at a cowboy and you know you may think this is the 
reason for that um which would be mistreated by the idea to resync dressed 
as a cowboy but it's not it's a really good idea works extremely well you 
know Here I am you know if I was if I was in all the marvelous things I do 
to actually because there'd be a nice little nose for face 



Because it is blooms days in dish and when it is blooms day we all 
celebrate modernism on blooms days and so we get reading Finnegan's 
Wake as a cowboy novel for you because it is like a cowboy novel will 
shock the conceit if you have not done the previously tonight evening 
intellectual of ours trees and legumes and furnaces Harold we're back in the 
pre surnames prose wrote modernist period of course just when he was 
chalk all trapped and this careening was of all those series from oldest 
sources which was linking back with such pivotal ancestors pass the glues 
gravies northeast the anchors the Enriquez of saddles ham and under the 
manna or between them up sprouted Vikings and found it wait and take the 
sand paying the Eric or Eric the best authenticated version the dumb lad 
read the reading of all the bad heed our has it that it was these fake we are 
told how the beginning it came to pass that like cabbage in since Alice to 
Grandma whole Cardinal was saving daylight under his way three wounds 
ultrasound have to be cast even preform paradise piece by following his 
plan rules in the rear God in the mob house you old marine hotel when 
royalty was in it fennel spy briinnlitz who have been pleased to have halted 
itself on the high road long which lends loving dog foster task falls also 
would walk impatient by a lady path to cocker spaniels forth yet full of all 
sated vassals clean fealty to the ethnic country or herald state Nazi ochre 
saddle but stumble that off faces he was his welcoming and Anna loose 
from his pocket coat he stings the full parts of his public until peace Erick 
Engels saw a scar from plan plus for his buddies and Bulldog boots Robin's 
cinnabar with flagrant mom Jane bling with Turnpike keys and burial of to 
make the fix pipes of the Huntington Park your high perch atop which 
flowerpot was fixed earth side always would care on his majesty who was 
are often feign to beam those are they long sided from his green youth and 
had been meaning to inquire what in the effect it calls young cause way to 
be the spot home as substitution victim be put wise as to whatever Payton 
austere and silver doctors were not now more fancy great the lobster traffic 
on this blunt Haram Reynold answered in no uncertain tones very similarly 
with a fear less for head nor your matters outward just a cop Jim them blood 
year August or sale a king who was dreaming the gullet of obvious eight a 



mile get both in Corbin upon this seeks him to swallow smile most heartily 
beneath his walrus mustaches and indulgent nonsuit yield humour which 
William the Kong come inside and hurried with a ready to buy cloth and 
some short fingered miss from his great and Sophie turned to warrants tour 
his retinue of gal glasses michael effing lord of late sand awfully and the 
jubilee Merritt Roe Gita L cop the to see echoes be Michael him Mammon 
Pro the syndicate border further the Italian excellency named geo Bailey 
according to a late diversion side by the learn sar Canavan of can't make 
noise in either case of cryptical religious family symbolizing Puritans of 
doctrinal business for usuals and the perch apache of hammerlock with 
Haddish pretties growing remark daily dull silly only bones of st. Hubert 
our rent brother of powering grania would audibly Hume did he know that 
we have four sir trusty Bale a Caterpie who is five turns a pike Fela no cell 
no more than any order but became John Pillman sport so brain haunts in 
his house in the morning one still hears that pebble crusty left jab jab 
Cheerilee Cheerilee I'm on the roadside tree the lady home Patrick plant and 
still one feels the emotion silence of the class stolen eligible belly of miles 
outside burn comes a question are these the facts of his numb and gentle 
ization is recorded and acylated and both on either of the collateral Andrew 
Palmer C narratives now those they're fatter which we read and sibling 
between the fans and its nathless no down the road and the noble Maya be 
our place like yeh mulatto Theory cannibal con we shall perhaps not so soon 
see pink Punk stand bales for seize a license where I come sectors with 
enter safer in mind son of hokhmah if so be you have me that in your 
witness this man is a mountain and unto so be you have me heave we aside 
this fallacy as pond Achilles fmicurn that it was not the king himself but an 
inseparable sisters uncontrollable night stalkers skirt susana with dunya 
sada who afterwards with robberies shut up the socialites came down into 
the world as a musical stage by madame solo his rogues are a lily miss king 
20 in the pandal I'm the new pits be thrones million horizontality the great 
fact emerges that after that historic date all holographs so far exhumed 
initial by how home-free better the sigla HC e i’m well he was only in long 
and always good Duke I'm free for the Hungarian South teens of Luke 
alleys of and chambers to his Romy's it was equally certainly a pleasant turn 
of the populace which gave him a sense of those normative letters a 



nickname here comes everybody and imposing everybody he always indeed 
looks constantly the same that is equal to himself and magnificently well 
worthy of any and all such universalization every time he continually 
surveyed I made from CIPA ribbing for in front of except those few nineties 
and take off that white hat it's my dear finale and the Knightly. 

* 


Relieve it stop his grog and put it in the log and loosen his face photo 
booths 


* 


Good start to happy finish the truly Catholic assembly gathered together in 
that King Street house satin the Lister likeable floats and footlights from 
their ass ball bouncing ox cans unanimously develop luck 


* 


The inspiration of his lifetime the hits of their careers mr. Weinstein 
Washington semper calories immigrant or is in the command performance 
by special request with the courteous permission for pious purposes the 
homegrown did enlightens performance a problem passion play of the 
military running strong since creation a royal divorce they nearly approach 
towards the summit of its climax with ambitious in a bowl and selections 
from the BOGO and the lily on all horse we show command lights from his 
vice general booth if possible owners ceiling there's a cuckoo spitless 
eminent than the red ritual hoods of Macau being 

* 


Napoleon stages practical joke pieces retired second comedians in his own 
wife this folks forefather of all the time sat having the entirety of his house 
about live with invariably broad stretch grouchy googling his whole neck 



they patrolled the place and in the wardrobe panel to proceed Oh completely 
thrown back from a shirt while entitled a swallow all on every point farthest 
arching the lorded floor hammers and marble top high boughs of the pit 
stalls and hourly amphitheater the piece was this cast with us see under the 
flock lady circle cloaks may be left pip from the parterre standing-room- 
only habitual comes vigorously about you 

* 


Thanks for meeting has been read into these characters the little sense of 
decency can safely scarcely here it is being blurting libri routed by certain 
wise crackers the sting Timon forever in the night plots of the morning but 
he suffered from the vile disease matter to such a suggestion to warm self- 
respect hands first to affirm there are certain statements which ought not to 
be a bunch of Lies to hope be able to add or not to be not to be made no 
cavities to track those who and imperfectly warm-blooded race apparently 
conceived him it's a great one caterpillar capable of any of every enormity 
and the calendar recorded to the discredit of the juking helices families 
many third case by insinuating that alternately he lay one time under the 
Luther Christian petition of annoying well to be clean mighty giant each 
year Wicca throughout his excellency long vice free legal existence the 
mere suggestion of ham was a love sleuth nosing for truth play and a booby 
trap particularly phosphorus truth butyl prophet compels month add that 
they said to beings 


* 


Shall I get fucking bored you get fucking bored a lot of here gets fucking 
bored a lot of here is fucking for chipping in video long nights and Manabu 
but I'm fucking bored coz I've been reading Finnegan's Wake is a kind of 
bone although for about the last five hours or so so I'm gonna I'm gonna go 
and get me the finish reading like the last bit the cowboy novel and laude 
and I go eat some beans together in blase and harmony and we're going to 
see a lot of soothing words to each other and again inhale miss harridan here 



so he ain't going to hear the soothing words I'm going to say about that 
motherfucker what a nice mate you know what a thoroughly nice modern 
gentleman the guides you've been tuning in and all night now the 
motherfuckers gone and so I'm gonna I'm gonna I don't care that no 
motherfuckers watch him because you gonna be able to catch up on this on 
the internet later and you're gone no yeah I am you know go across the 
whole of all the tear I'm the finest cowboy Malayan and I not only come on 
the finest cowboy in the land I am a modernist cowboy I'm gonna dunk on 
me some more Finnegan's Wake now and then after that I'm gonna join the 
rescue motherfuckers and I'm gonna go to fuck off and I yeah after that I 
will yeah I lead you're not but I mean that's not that's not up to me you know 
you have the decision to leave whatever you want of course and you will 
you know time to your attention I just want to promote market because 
down where I live you know people don't want modernism they won you 
know their Bruno Mars and their feeds Daugherty they don't realize what 
they don't realize is that the true heart of every cowboy we can't do without 
the wives rush the wrestlers of mammals toll man while ladies the law says 
it's Arcanum villa please follow plug pickup for flesh Nellie El Mundo 
knobs all the flint if she's allelic pull early Pauline allowed mailers a bush 
tea black tea black guiltless of most laid to him he was clean for once at 
least lately expressed himself as being with still a trace of his erstwhile 
burger sob Hanson is being received of us that it is true they told story an 
amalgam is absorbing his cows he law reads and hydrophobic sponges 
could make how one happy go Gus the odds of April morning the 
anniversary is he fell out of his first assumption of his birthday suit right- 
center pertinence to the confusion in the human races ages and ages after the 
alleged mystery no and the try friend of all creation taiga would vote staffed 
with stain was billowing across the wide expanse our greatest part in his 
count true keep being great felt wide-eyed and sex and his blah blah folks 
first Jim inside Jack boots and buy a fat Gators and rubberized in inver 
Nancy man a CAD with a pipe the ladder the Lucifer and not the already 
late who the odds are is the Burton dag about in the same store bein with 
Karen his overcoat under his shoulder she seyde alias was not to look more 
like come fray gentlemen the signing the planchette alias tea please heartily 
accosted him with Guinness Oh fool and Jimmy dear little thing a nice how 



to do the pullback at the time to stomach our own Jesus may still trembling 
call to ask how could you tell him how much talking was it the clock struck 
heavy any idea by coughs not as he's walking Brady's hence he was clearly 
to be active execrations clearly to be honest so I the ear wicker events for an 
instant realizing on fundamental liberal principles the supreme importance 
exhaling and knocks Li a physical life the nearest health lady in pink pink a 
Oh st. Patrick's Day and the Fenian rising and unwish Ville is he fella being 
hurled into eternity right him clubbed by a soft noise but from the SAP 
halted quick on the draw and reply in that he was feeling tink staff cue 
produced from system talk Kate by his arrogance and shrapnel Waterbury 
hours by Communion ISM his by use capture but on the same stroke 
hearing about the stirring of harsh mother Eagle Fox Goodman the Bell 
master home the waste to south of Burke pump the tangent on you and 
thunderous Tanner taller in the speckled church covariance call told 
inquiring Kidder by over there was twelve or inside and rail in tikrit on 
adding but all as you had to deeply with smoke sardine if breath to give 
more pondus to the caucus that he presented so this seems in some 
confusion with the chap stick ginger which is being of Sowers acid salt 
sweets and bitters to compound if we know him to amuse his cha-cha for 
bone muscle blood flesh and fin Violette where is the hackus a accusation 
against myth me make that was only in hi borders as he stood stated in 
Morgan spokes by a creature in human form it was quite pretty far and 
several degrees lower than a triple hybrid snake 

* 


In great ass up part of his word at Queenie anticipation of a famous phrase 
but has been reconstructed out of overall style into the verbal for all the time 
with ritual rhythmic sand QWERTY quietiy and toss them and stuck from 
successive accounts by no answer in the redaction known as the sayings 
attributed above HC ear with the prize and shines Pocock's free flaxen guy I 
guess tapped his chroma met from drum drum and now Stanly full erect 
above the amp adjacent floodplain see if it's happening with one berlin 
gauntlet chop stir in the howl of his album by ancient to sign lore his 
gesture meaning he pointed at an angle of 32 degrees towards his Duke the 



first overgrown milestone as fell into his gaze after I ran to present Poor's 
the bird the solemn the moon's fire shake pull Amory me only them five 
bones he is equal combat I had one straight hence my known nationwide 
hotel and Creamery establishment which for the honors of our mutual 
daughter's credit III have blue room willing to take my stand syrup on the 
monument that sign my boob redemption any high genic day to this hour 
and to make my hosts to the Senators even if I get life right upon the open 
Bible before the great test maskers I'll lift my hat and in the presence of the 
data itself and well of Bishop and his mission of High Church of England as 
of all such of sin of my immediate with dwellers and of every living soul in 
every corner wheresoever of this globe in general which uses of my British 
to my backbone tongue and community justice that there is not one tale of 
truth allow me to tell you in that cursed fiddler fabrications 

* 


Beeping deal Swift's made their first turns chant self-diagnose in through 
uses tube that it was made with a markedly posterior all hyper to charity 
type of Heidelberg man like Cavallari things left it is sloping forward bad 
swagger good burrow and double notch on to and as he was really obliged 
and like a sensible ham with into attack in the delicate situation seemed the 
touchy nature of its powerless thief thank them for Gilda's receive from time 
budino living hooking the ball call a scene that was the Isle of God's block it 
was down upon humble do any degree of his theis minister and he shall hilt 
the gaff Gabe Burton ve as a moldy voice when about is business whoever it 
was salute the corpses as a matter of course one could mound a Mountie has 
long hard to further muddy fields of scout and down brother often plays his 
trail accompanied by his trusty snore is permanent reflection properly 
gracious I have met with you bird too late or if not to worm and earlier with 
tad for LD at receiving the second mouth language as many of the big time 
for bacon words which he could probably call to memory the same Cavell D 
here in the hour of the traveling of bards in the Twitter litter between greeter 
and the deep sleep see when super time and souvenirs a charlatan ball gently 
content laying along the quiet darken ends of Crown Royal f F fleets man's 
flu kek to craft to hedge White has too many a soft on walkie-talkie drums 



or soft to fog dog our fans are always a quiescent while studying Castiel's in 
the brown and studying cow shots over the flora he's fat and careful 
converted miss a mosaic dispensation about his heart's Tony please Irish live 
more she’d oh ho but what a respectable permanently connected fellow of 
our European ascend dances well-dressed ideas who knew the correct things 
such as mister shall we say or mister shall we laughing expects we after 
such a callous fashion No thank yous when he had his Belcher's fuckers up 
in his pocket fuck moves a band with his pockets after had insulted the dish 
thought and thought ours which is snobbishly down peach parfait it is 
wrongly only Luke and Putin pills and fight where she knows which center 
for federal fibre a Sabri my life selling fees ball than the mincing whose 
milk is a white month wines sour apotheon the little bill - hoarsely relished 
Chaffey in the sterile tea that he was paying notes as your rat with fennel 
and on the celebrating the occasion of the happy escape for coming up on 
valiums this regional platter Benjamin a foolish with a smallish olive - 
middle pointed Zenith was marrying it's a fuckin Grasso is whisk a very 
deliciously with a bottle of wet his brewery 98 call him for a second nuptials 
by appears order when Kurt of those would cherish table lights Phil humble 
a boon kept his illumines farewell he obdurate Lee Smith the cob web 
crusted corks and that my little darlings because I'm tired don’t get funding 
is the end of James Joyce's Linnegan's Wake tonight because let's be honest 
in an hour and a half it's not even going to be blue anymore and then it will 
be like playing a trick on someone before April Pool's Day and let's be 
honest ever start again now I'll make it carried away again and then it might 
get past it and then it will be past bloomsday it will be like past midnight 
and James Joyce will come in and murder me with modernism and I want 
nothing else and that's why I'm doing this I'm stopping now because because 
even Cowboys have someone left just saying goodbye fuck you goodbye 
whoever's left you 



Watch ‘'The Bloomsday Broadcast: A Cowboy Needs Finnegan's Wake” 

at 

https ://www.voutube. com/watch ?v-xLMqdaqDeFo&t=914s 


* 


Further fun to be had... 

Ergo Phizmiz (PLC) 
http.V/ergophizmizplc. blogspot. com 


Lottie Bowater(/)Depresstival 
http://www.voutube.com/user/lightsatsparkwood21 





